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No. 23.] TUESDAY, JUNE 6, 1820. 
— 
A voice, than human more, th’ abstracted ear 
Of fancy strikes, “ Be not of us afraid.” 
Thompson. 


Wuatever may bethe reception of our paper with such mortals 
as are still in the body, we do not see but we have elsewhere 
some pretty substantial friends, if Cleomenes isto be believed. 
We shall present ourreaders with his curious communication : 


IT is a favourite sentiment of a large part of the world, that 
the spirits of the deceased are often permitted to visit this “ dim 
speck called earth.” Some of these, by an invisible, yet a 
powerful agency, are the guardian angels of those they loved 
while here below. Others of a different character, are con- 
sidered as exercising a malignant influence by laying many a 
snare toentrap the unwary, and presenting many an obstacle 
to obstruct their dearest purposes. 

If this theory is true of individuals, it is not less true of 
communities : thus various bodies or societies are patronised 
or annoyed by the agency of those who once were interested 
in similar pursuits. Ofcourse, we are authorised to believe 
that those who in “ their day and generation” excelled in any 
department of the arts or sciences, now view with peculiar 
interest, the changes and improvements, which time or inge- 
nuity has produced in the subjects, that had engrossed their 
attention. We may imagine the introduction of Merino Sheep, 
was marked by “ Abel who was a keeper of sheep,” with ap- 
proving interest and the various Agricultural Societies are the 
favoured protegees of Cain, who wasa “ tiller of the ground.” 
The ancient Tyrians whose whole ingenuity only furnished an 
unmanageable vessel, that could barely venture from one port 
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to another on the same coast, behold with great astonishment 
the ‘‘ gallant ship, while proudly riding on its azure realm, re- 
gardless”? of the tempest which assails it. ‘The complicated 
mysteries of the Steam Boat, excite their greatest admira- 
tion; and the name of Fulton gains the « warmest eulogium. 
We may believe the present race of Philosophers are aided in 
their researches, by those who have gone before them; and 
while we compliment the superior talents of Professor ’ 
we are indirectly paying homage to the agency of Sir Isaac 
Newton. We commend the metaphysical genius of Doct. 

, and are thus, though unintentionally, honouring the 
transcendant mind of President Edwards, which for a time, 
displays itself anew in this form. 

It will excite no surprise to know, that the host of literati 
who once dwelt on earth, but who in garrets or prisons have 
long since passed to the shades, should regard the literary de- 
partment with deep interest. Some, from finding the present 
generation more disposed to do justice to their works, than 
their ungrateful cotemporaries ; others, from beholding the puff 
of popular applause, give circulation to compositions which in 
ancient times, would have been esteemed as“ idle dreams.” 
Old Homer frowns, while he hears the fugitive pieces of By- 
ron extolled, and finds the Iliad forgotten. The author of 
the Aineid too, shrugs his shoulders and in a smothered tone, 
says something of modern degeneracy in taste and intellect, 
when he hears the works of Scott, Moore, Wordsworth, South- 
ey and even Selleck Osborne, applauded in the highest strain, 
while his own sweet poem is-wholly disregarded. 

The establishment of your paper, was a subject of much 
congratulation, not only to its readers, but to those invisible 
friends and patrons of literary adventurers. Iam not obliged 
to inform you, whether it was in caucus, or by one genera! 
impulse pervading the dispositions of these departed spirits, 
that the resolution was adopted to support it by their exer- 
tions. Suffice it to say, soit was. After giving the editors an 
opportunity to evince their capacity in a few introductory 
numbers ; a group of distinguished geniuses, who long since 
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had passed the Styx, engaged old Charon to transport thefn 
hither, and have actually commenced their lucubrations in the 
paper. It matters not to the reader of any number where its 
writer is lodged or how fed; therefore I shall not mention how 
these ghostly authors are accommodated ; or why they are 
not seen. We “know not what a raege the spirit takes.” 
Some might be found in almost every family in this place, who 
are disposed to smile on mental exertions; were it not, that 
the windows, the chimney and the key-hole afford them the 
nieans of eluding observation. 

The question now recurs, “ who are they,” and I shall not 
redeem my pledge without naming some of them—Learn then 
ye curious, that the applicants for a passage back to the 
world, were very gumerous. At length it wasagreed, thata 
certain number should come and try their powers, and then 
give place te others, who were not a whit less ambitious, to 
display their talents. Mr. Addison as the father of publica- 
tions of this character, presented his claim to be conveyed in 
the first boat. Sir Richard Steel urged his right as the former 
coadjutor of Addison, and it was granted. Dr. Johnson next 
appeared, accompanied by Boswell “to take notes ;”’ and a 
seat was given them. A respectable number of other writers 
hastened to the shore, and as many as could be accommodated, 
were reborne across the Styx. 

The Poets engaged the boat for the succeeding trip. First, 
was the venerable Milton, who said, “‘ man’s first disobedi- 
ence” did not more arouse his muse, than his subsequent 
transgressions. Drydenremarked, the Editors had conciliat- 
ed his favour, by two or three numbers filled with his praises, 
and he would promise them a fable or two. Cowper and 
Thompson then appeared; the one was allured to the task of 
again driving the quill, by his love of doing good ; and the 
other, found the season inspiring a poetic strain. Pope hesi- 
tated about proflering his services on the occasion; but an in- 
sulting letter from one subscriber,* and the stupid misappre- 
hension of another,t prodyced the frame of mind, in which he 
* Page 45. t Page 64. 
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wrote the Dunciad, and he too took passage. But he whose 
name shall have the greatest weight, is the “ immortal Shaks- 
peare.”? It must not be imagined, that he will betray him- 
self by his peculiar style of writing, as he may, with perfect 
propriety, adopt plain prose if he chooses. Yeta masterly 
delineation of human nature will stamp his pieces, and de- 
clare them to be the production of his pen. 

Among “ the female train,” there was a number who claim- 
ed the prerogative once more to try their talents. Lady Mary 
Wortley Montague said, a partiality arising from relationship 
to a couple of the Editors, would command her exertions. 
Mrs. Elizabeth Montague, who would not be behind her 
namesake in kindness, offered to accompany her. Mrs. 
Carter observed, that she feared her ‘“ Headache’? would 
prevent her doing much to aid the work ; but when Mrs. Cha- 
pone engaged to attend her, and provide “ Javander water”? 
enough to meet Mrs. Carter’s wants, she consented, and they 
embarked. Madame De Stael is yet doubtful whether she 
shall again appear in print; being somewhat offended that 
her work on the “ French Revolution” is not more admired. 

A very respectable body of German writers, from a regard 
to acolatteral descendant of one of their countrymen, who is 
thought to be pretty deeply concerned in the publication, have 
stipulated to do much for its support. Kotzebue declined en- 
gaging in the enterprise, for, he said, he had once been very 
impolitely ‘‘ shoved off the stage’? of action, and he would 
furnish no opportunity fora recurrence of the thing. 

I could mention other names of equal importance but will 
not, since these are enough to perpetuate the reputation of the 
work ; nor will I tell you how I came by this intelligence. It 
is sufficient that I have it. Imay be old Charon himself, and 
thus know who crossed the river; or I may be one of the a- 
bove named individuals—but whether I am or not, you will 
never ascertain, as I shall now close, with the feigned name 


of 


CLEOMENES, 





SOBA 
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To his Excellency the Heap, the rightful and acknowledged 
Governour of the Human System, 
The Petition of the Riss, his Excellency’s faithful and loya! 
subjects, humbly sheweth: 

‘hat, it being clearly evident to your petitioners, as well 
from your high and elevated situation in the human body, as 
from your manifest capacity, that your Excellency was design- 
ed to be the governor-general in and over said body ; and 
your petitioners also humbly conceiving that they themselves, 
(being a small and peaceable society consisting of twenty four 
individuals or a dozen couples, and situated in the interiour 
of your Excellency’s domains,) have at all times by their 
conduct exhibited a disposition to discharge perfectly and ful- 
ly their appropriate duties as loyal and faithful subjects ; and 
considering it to be the duty of every such subject to have as 
sincere a regard for the welfare of the whole community, as 
for his own individual interest ;—they have thereby and in 
consequence thereof, been emboidened to draw up and lay 
before your Excellency a correct statement of certain griev- 
ances, fora particular and minute relation of which they hope 
to find an ample excuse in the aggravated nature of the case. 

It is well known to your Excellency, that the principal end 
intended to be answered in the human system by your peti- 
tioners (the Ribs,) is to furnish our well-beloved fellow-sub- 
jects and near neighbours—the Heart and Lungs, with a pro- 
tection and defence from all external injuries ; it being always 
provided that we are not in any way to interfere with the con- 
cerns, or to obstruct the movements, of these our aforesaid 
worthy cousins, but, on the contrary, ever to yield our wills, 
and accommodate our motions to theirs. 

Your petitioners also acknowledge it to be their imperious 
duty to endeavour in every lawful way to add (so far as in 
them lies) tothe grace, ease and beauty of the whole commu~ 
nity. | 

The petition of your Petitioners further showeth, that sun- 
dry and divers grievances and contrivances , (which have grad- 
ually increased till they are past all endurance) have »re- 
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veuted and do continue to prevent your petitioners from com+ 
pletely fulfilling and discharging the aforesaid obligations : 

First. Qur determined enemies—the Hands, have fashioned 
and constructed a certain formidable machine, designated and 
well known by the name and title of Corsets, whereby we have 
been surrounded, hemmed in, and straitened, and obstructed 
in our movements, so as greatly to mar and diminish the grace- 
fulness of the whole system ; and particularly, so as to inter- 
fere with, circumscribe and do violence to, the motions of our 
aforesaid more interiour neighbours ; insomuch that, in con- 
sequence of our encroachments, they are rendered unable (as 
they solemnly aver) to perform the important functions, which 
devolve upon them ; and that their own health and well-being, 
as well as that of the community at large, is hereby greatly 
endangered. 


Secondly. The above mentioned contrivance has, by its 
*@ompressing power, occasioned serious difficulties, perplext- 
ties and misunderstandings among ourselves, bringing into close 


contact the individuals stationed opposite each other, and 
thereby causing much jarring and bruising in the strife for as- 
cendency. 

Thirdly. This contrivance is commonly accompanied by an 
attendant, frequently designated by the name and title of Busk 
—a flat-shad, built personage, of a small stature, being gene- 
rally about a foot and a half in height, and one or two inches 
in breadth,—of a varying complexion, sometimes as dark as 
whale-bone ; at others, as light as walnut,—and usually of 
unbending, clownish manners ; relief from which, ts however 
occasionally obtained by snugly concealing it behind a looking- 
glass, or in some other by-place. 

Fourthly. Your petitioners have no doubt that these inven- 
tions are decidedly prejudicial to the health of the whole sys- 
tem ; in, female communities especially, there is unquestiona- 
ble evidenee that they have sometimes been the fruitful source 
of cancerous and other complaints in a region adjacent to our 
own. In short, your petitioners are fully convinced that ma- 
ny a human body has passed inte ruin, in consequence of the 
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certain, though often unobserved, ravages of these, and such 


like, fell destroyers. 


From all which, and fromall similar evils, your petitioners 


humbly pray for effectual and permanent relief. 





——at Oe 


To Amicus, an epithalamium 

Permit a friend, whose melancholy view 
Of life’s dark vista turns his thoughts to you: 
Permit him to indulge the cheering sight 

Of happiness like yours to cross his night. 

He joyous views your bright meridian sun 
Rolling as cloudless, as its course begun ; 
Successive years beholds, with blessings fraught, 
Off ring to merit honors, tho’ unsought. 

When happiness extends inviting arms, | 
Who would, for glittring honours, lose hew charms : 
Let those whose homes with no alluremeffts-shine 
Be the sole vot’ries at ambition’s shrine: 

For thee, her lures are exercis’d in vain, 

The love of home their purpose wi!! restrain. 
Fancy, prophetick, paints the happy scene 

Thy home will prove, when years shall intervene : 
A lovely circle shews their parent’s pride, 
Whose wholsome precepts and examples guide: 
Their lisping prattle and a fond wife’s smile 
Shall banish sorrow—*‘ all thy cares beguile”’. 
As long as life, thy happiness shall last, 

And happier far I trust when that is past. 
Adiea! thy happy prospects ever cheer 

A soul as dark as night, as desert drear; 

On whose dark desert Envy ne’er shall reign, 
That strives to mar the bliss it can’t attain. 


EDWIN. 


ey: ew 


LINES ADDRESSED TO MISS 
BEHOLD this rose which spreads 
Its leaves so fresh and fair, 





And sweetest fragrance sheds 
Unon the ambient air! 
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Fp beauty now arrayed, 

Ii charms the admiring eye ; 
But soon its hue will fade, 
lis loveliness will die. 





This may thine emblem prove, 
Thou too may’st soon decay ; 
For not our fondest love 

The approach of Death can stay. 


His harbinger, Disease, 
Before thee soon may stand, 
And all thy glories seize 
With pale and ruthless hand. 





Thy form, the funeral pall 
May hide in deepest gloom, 
And tears of sorrow fall 
Upon thine early tomb. 


a But Hope directs thine eyes 
Beyond this dreary night ; 
A glorious morn shall rise, 
Decked with immortal light. 


Then like the buds that bloom 
Where late this rose was seen, 
‘Thy form shall life resume, ” 
And spring to light serene. 


a 


TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


We : should be pleased to be able to present our readers with something more 
from he pen of Perilla. 


Am elia’s Reply to Ludovico shal] be inserted with pleasure. 


P. * W’s Communication is before us, To say the least, it has the merit of 
being . original—a trait, which unfortunately, is not possessed by two or three 
of the previous favours, received from the same person, though under different 
signatures. 





